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Epitaph ona Maiden-head, 


I. 
Eneath thefe Stones intemb’d is laid 
Something that was a Maiden-head : 
That word alone doth bere lie Dead, 
Whofe Subfance into Nought is Fled, 
Does any ask me bow | loft my Breath ? 
I broke a fatal Vern, and bled to Death. 
I, 
ome think (and "tis acommon Fame) 
pat I (bowe'er a Place | Claim 
With Beings of Subftantial Frame) 
Am buta Nothing with a Name. 
Eife fan did miy Reality Create 
Since be alone can it Annihilate. 
If. 
Yet I the Guardian of the Zone 
(Wosle fuch) unbuckled it to none ; 
But fince that 1 am dead and gone, 
Tbe mincing Minor burries on : 
Lavifh of Love at once turns Prodt gat, 
sind Spend-tbrift like keeps open Houfe to AD. 
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To a Lady Reading the Tragedy of 
Heroick Love. 





AT you my Fair with Generous Pity 
Move, 
And learn from Granvil trvwe HEROICK 
LOVE; 
May bis foft Numbers through your Breaft 
diffuse , 
And melt your Frozen Heart as you perufe: 
Like Fair Chryfeis may your Bofom Burn, 
And 1 like Agamemnon equal Fire return. 
But Ob! Grant Heav’n our Foys may be 
obtain’ d, 
And not (like them) the Angry Gods offend, 
But with our Parents ana the Gods decree, 
May we at laft in Hymen’s Bonds agree. 
Then, then we’ fi Glut our Souls with fond delight, 
Well Love ai} Day and Revel all the Nighs. 





The Inconflant, by Mr. Sam, Phillips. 


I. 
pers Clarinda, ceafe to Wbine, 
I know |nconftancy’s a Crime: 
Yet wou'd 1 fooner Dye a Martyr 
Than Violate my Freedom's Charter, 
and be dbarr'd from Choofing. 


I'm always Loving, ever Free, 
No Pleafure’s lske Inconftancy ; 
<ind Faith when all is faid and dom, 
Whothe De’ii wou'd fick to One, 
That bas Pow'r of Refusing ? 


II. 
Look my Clarinda, look and fee 
Tbat isttie, bu/ie, roving Bee 5 
Nature bas granted bim a Power 
To Kils and Rifle ev'ry Flower, 
To pick and cul out New 3 
Avis Pleafure is not limited 
To furfeit on One Maiden-head: 
No fooner bas be with One /ped, 
But firaight be Flies ¢ anochers Bed, 
| sind fhant | do fo too? 
Fits Cafe ts much the fame with Aine, 
Only bis Thighs are rich with Thyme, | 
Jind be returns with Plenty ; 
But whenfoeer abroad | roam, 
"Tis my bard Fate to bring Mine bome 
Moft Piteous Weak and Empty. 


—EoOoOor it, ————— EE 
— —_— —_ = 





On Love. 
is an Idle Lazy Pain, 


Yet troublejome and tirejome too: 

It Springs from a Letbargiek Brain, 

Th Effe? of—Nothing elfe to do, 
Dido by is was not annoy’d 

Whilft fhe was Building of ber Town, 
Her bufie Thoughts were all employ'd 

How to Secure and Guard ber Own, 
But foon as e’er ber Work was done 

And Lazinefs crept into Fafbion, 
She flighting Credit and Renown, 

Submitted to the yawning Pajjwn. 
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Gna Great Gun and a Water Engine 
ftanding in a Church, By Mr. 
Robtnfon. 


W O different Engines in one Church 
T appear, 

7 bis Spews out Water, t other Vomuts Fire ; 
By Hieroglypbick Dark the Gun Jets forth 
The Church to be now Militant on Earth ; 
The Water Engine is to quench our Zea 

If it fhould Flame too high, as who can tell? 


True 








. : — , ‘.. " ha 
es ia Se ae eS oo ee ays A ete ; int , 
f Pars ‘ete ee SS 
hh es’ 4 ig Re - Sle > eae . ‘ nwt wale ; " 


eon wt 
ae er - de om a . 
en a ‘ ° 
. 
ar 
4 - 
. are a mag . 
. 7 . Y . mn 7 » - — . 
yf ee ee . y @ ow » 
mre ae - j ae 7” id 3s 
- hh sane - Me ey , : 
‘ . 7 ° « aos ° 
‘ " = ~ b — = es . we o ea r . u 
* y ‘s . es As “ ae sails ree “- = v2, a eres 
‘ ‘ . ie » ne * . — ety Cea Ame =. oF hs : a “an : ee ae 
Dyer ’ i SM = yg ‘ Bey . ‘ : - ren - al , . ¥ = 
i ¥ A . - , ¥ sae AKER ele - ap p =3 
thi 4. ¢ ; wen oom re a lp 6 ba > : a e . . . , . ee - . ° ——— ‘ . - a . 2 
=? oe SN ei ae a . w . : . a : - ie wait Sipe eee ee be <1 ie 4 ey tH rs: ne fa + 3, Se a ee ge ae E _— 

” > = beet mckerare— . 


Sipe 


gt 


- os * 
, ; i por aren esi ane Kane iene fe SB 4 ae be . 
' : _— , . P . a, . 4 oe. : wer eS . a je eo 8 ys 
» sehen , ’ ~d ‘ : ; valle “ ee na iil ee + , ee ee ee aes, ae Pi ’ nt eit i? ad a 
" tle i . P ; ‘ ne : > " Pre ee & . ~ So. ers A -s fe nl ‘ . 7 
S5ilp aaa —— _— wae gi : Kana cae gm. ae Bo Nes apn ¥3 ie Fi) Se ite gages etl * Te eg aS hes AE: ee ia “7 : . nes 4 ne A aot Ml gs aD a 
al . a 4 — . ivan - aie 3 Ba: Str gi ey = a o% gr 4 OE Sa Seat yeas ae - ee BEE TEE #4 POLE o A . Ha 4 " " ah eratis R . bea SOR ioe Sg ae Re ; bbe. pi, 
aes Oa ae Ee nie ees fis ae Aa See ee Bg Ear arena = ae : — S =a SETS ys - A TEE: Ste r . ; y oeaee i A Ae EER 2 my ot " 
Bs 18 ae eh 2 , a re . rae , - a . kai res = y a 
‘ jan ‘ —— a ° - a . , : P bd “ie — < aise ois ee = Tee a pact y: —o aes 
et allel . Pied egal Raat # thay? 3 = Ao 4 — ee ms sn aes Daly. an ue - ee . - = 
: at a Sa ae ‘ - ae : ale : A , oi . eo kK : aro vs a i 
- ~ . iit = ‘ ” . pee ee a _ ba sel c ¥ weg = wag ae 
2 . so > Bas . ; . ' 
- - SS J * 





+ eke 3 ad 





RRR ae eagle aro 
epics ORBIT SIN Hr 


ak Weg" 


irae Se? Sa elgg We mE ES _— 
sa ; 


“ee Pa ahead Geis 
cag peat iti 





« ~ noid 


SIT Le wae (Bor, 
This creeps too clofe, whilft t’otber {corns to 
Let both, the fame, by different Paths Pur fue. 
May Heaven to ceafe this National debate, 
By this Man’s Fire encreafe the other's Heat. 
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CyathiatoOrontes. By Mr. Fitz-Fohzn. 


Xcufe the Weaknefs of a Blufbing Maid, 

By Paffion urg’d, and by ber Paffion {way a, 
Fore’d to confefs what fhe would fain conceal, 
And thus the Secrets of ber Soul reveal. 


When firft Orontes ble/t my gladded Eyes, - 


My Heart was fili d with Rapture and Sur prize: 
Unufual Joys firait fil’d my trembling Soul, 
(Toys far above woct Reafon could controu!) 
Pleafing and Gay appear’d the new come Gueft, 
And feiz’d the Peaceful Manjton of my Breaft, 
My Eafie Heart the flrong Impreffion wears, 
Impref2'd by Moments, not worn out by Years. 
Bui ab! too foon the Blifs that feer’d fo Gay, 
To Pain converts, and my Thoughts wildly 
firay. 
fear fome Nymph with more ingagingCbarms 
The dear low’d Youth may vavifh from my Arms, 
Then ali the Racks and Torments of Defpair, 
That Wretch eer fuffer’d, or the guilty Fear, 
Eurage my Brealt, and at my own Expence, 
I feel what Pangs im Lovers Souls commence : 
For one Hours Pleafure that I once did feel, 
Jin Agein Pain | bear. The fatal Stee} 
Joo oft J think on to relieve my Care, 
But then the Woman feszes, and I fear: 
Sbrink at that Thought, but delug’d in my 
Tears, 
I mourn the baple[s Fate a Lover bears, 
Then as new Thoughts infpire my troubled 
Breaft 
I think my "Torments ought to be confefs’d, 
For sf unknown, bow can they be redrefs'd ? 
Thefe, and a thoufand differing things per {uade 
That this (tho flrange) Confeffion fhould be 
mm 4dc. 
Ob may it be in a propitious Hour, 
Ana nothing prove Deftrudtive to Love's 
Pow’ - 
May ev'ry taing in kind Concurrence move, 
Yo aid, and to afjift my Vertuous Love : 
That, as my Pajffion ts no wandring Fire, 
And ts the Produ of xo loofe Dejire : 
_ its Merits may a kind Compajfjion move, 
And that Compaffion may proceed to Love. 
Once bief’'d with that, 1 nothing elfe require, 
nh bounds my Wifh, my Longing and De- 
re, 
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Marry for Money. 


HE Prudent Cauisous Adan who weds 
for Gold, 


Wifely for Wealth bis Liberty has fold: 
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Waugbe, 

Her Bags will ballance all the Plagues fhe 

. brought. 

But be that barely does for Beauty wed, 

Is by bis Wife mioft finely brought to Bed - 

For if Dame Fortune on this Match fhould 
frown, ~s 

And with the Curfe of Want their Marriage 
Crown: , 

No longer will her Charms ber Vows preferve, 

But fhe'll turn Whore, and leave the Fool to 
itarve. 


——— — 
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On the Executing Captain Greem in 


Scotland, na 
Rave, Faithful Man! who can’t thy par- 
tial Fate, 
(Except a Rebel Scot) Commiferate ? 
Thy Crime was being Englifh-born and Rich, 
And English Blood can only cure thes Itch. 


May Heav'n,as Vengeance for thy purer Blood, 


Rain Deluges of Plagues on that InfeGious 
Brood. 

May they no Brimftone, or {weet Butter 
have, 

But Rot, and lye, like Dogs without a Grave. 
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Something upon Nothing. By 4. W. 


S it not ftrange that Something which was 
not, 
Should be deriv’d of Nothing, or begot ¢ 
Vain Fanfy this, to think there Nothing was, 
Or that Not any thing did Something caufe. 
Omnipotence that ne’er contemplates vain, 
From Chaos form’d the World, which wil # 
~~ yemain, , 
Till Vice deforms, and Death confufeth al\’ 
again, 
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Advertifements. 


*#i* Al] Gentlemen, Ladies, and others, who bave 
any Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Humorous, Gallant, 
satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Receipts, Songs, c. 
proper to infert in this Paper, they are defired to fend 
them to Mr. Playford, at the Temple Exchange, 
Fleetftreet, and ns where elfe,leaft they mifcarry: And 
likewifeto order it fo, that they may come to bu Hands 
by Wednelday Night at fartheft, or they cannot be in- 
jerted in that Weeks Poft. 

Whereas feveral Gentlemen have frequently com- 
piain’d both co the Author of this Paper, and like- 
wile to his Friends, that they were very defirous of 
having thefe Papers, but knew not how to come by , 
them, through the Negleét of the Women who car- 
ry them about: This is to acquaint tholfe Gentle- 
men, that if they’ll be pleas’d to fend their Names, 
aad the Places where they would have them left, to 
Mr. Play/ord, due Care fhall be taken to turnifh them 
every Saturday Morning, the Author having pro- 
vided a Man for that purpofe. 
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Biue Ball in Avemary-Lane, 


And B. Bragg, at the 





